LUTON JUST EAT EM!

LUTON 7, SUNDERLAND1 g S-? 5‘3

F Luton literally lick their lips when thcy hear the name of
Sunderland—who can blame them ? In their only three First
Division matches at Luton, Sunderland now have had 21 goals
against them, scoring ‘five in reply. Although the score sheet does

not show it the man who tor-
mented them mainly yesterday
was Allan Brown, who gave
another 'hint to the' Scoltish
sclectors that he is the man to
lcad their World Cup forwards.

Brilliant Brown, far too fast and
direct for the rather' ponderous
Charlie Hurley., was constantly
switching the point of the Luton
attacks, and probing down ecach
wing. :

Yel his thunder was stolen by
Gordon Turner. whose four goals
In the second half exactly matched
his fecat against Sunderland last
SCason.

The scoring spree began in the
ninth minute when Groves headed
a beautiful goal. But Sunderland
should have been level almost
immediately when young Ambrose
Fogarty missed the chance of a
lifetime from a couple of yvards out.
Sunderland limited their arrears
to two at half-time, with Brown
deservedly putting in the second.

Counter-attacks

First of Turner's four came two
minutes after the interval, and was
followed quickly by a reply from
Fogarty which for a time proaded
Sunderland . mto more activity in
attack.

But (Iesplte the promptings of
Don Revie the Luton defence stoocl
firm and then Brown hegan to rip
the Sunderland defence to pieces.
Twice in five minutes he laid on
chances eagerly snapped up by
Turner, and In the last 20 minutes
TL.Lnxmg; weaknesses in the Sunder-
land defence were thozoughly
exposed.

In the last four minutes Sunder-
land’s cup of sorrow overflowed
when Turner and Brown both took
advantage of further defensive

il

mistakes to give Luton easily their
biggest victory this season.



